42	MESOPOTAMIA	[basrah
In the first week of December, Force Head-
quarters., and with them Sir Percy Cox, came back
to Basrah, and details of the unsuccessful attempt
to reach Baghdad gradually became known. Dobbs,
who also came back for a short time, gave us a first-
hand account of the battle of Ctesiphon, where he
and Sir Percy were with Sir John Nixon, very much
nearer than they should have been to the firing-line
—all the brains of Mesopotamia, as Dobbs naively
remarked, under a tremendous fire. Bullard, too,
who came down with the wounded, gave us a vivid
picture of their sufferings, as they lay without
blankets in the bitter wind which swept the iron
decks through all the nine or ten icy nights that the
voyage lasted. It was sad to hear that Townshend
was now shut up in Kut al Amara, the Turks having
reoccupied the lines out of which they had been
so gallantly driven in the action about which
Hungerford had written to me. And it was diffi-
cult to explain to two of my own Indian officers,
who arrived at that moment with a detachment
of my own recruits, that there was no chance,
so far as I could see, of my ever coming to join
them.
Bullard, who had been Consul at Basrah before
the war, and was one of the most brilliant of the
Political Officers, joined us in our little mess in
BoxwelFs house, and for a week or two I wrestled
with Revenue matters in the office. Then I was
sent off by Dobbs to inspect some Crown estates
down the river at Da'eji and Dawasir. The pro-
perties consisted entirely of date-groves, and I was
supposed to see that the tenants were doing what
they should in the way of digging up the land
under the trees, cleaning the small creeks and inlets.

